Your honor's players, hearing your amendment, Are come to play a pleasant comedy: For so your doctors hold it very meet, Seeing too much sadness hath congeal'd your blood, And melancholy is the nurse of frenzy; Therefore, they thought it good you hear a play And frame your mind to mirth and merriment, Which bars a thousand harms and lengthens life.
Sly answers: "Marry, I will; let them play it." By this time they have made Sly believe that he is really a lord. He and the page, dressed as his lady, sit at the side of the stage down left, and then the play begins. They are removed after the first act and they do not appear again, but the whole action of the play is supposed to be before this tinker and his lady.
After the one-hundredth performance of The Taming of The Shrew there was a supper on the stage of the theatre. Of this the New York Herald recorded:
Mr. Augustin Daly's supper, given to his company and a few invited guests on the stage of his theatre yesterday morning, was a remarkable event in several ways. It commemorated the one-hundredth night of a Shakespearian revival of more than usual splendor and it brought together many remarkable men.
The company sat down at one-half past twelve and rose at five in the morning. A great circular table occupied the entire stage. Its center was a mass of tulips and roses. Around its outer edge sat .forty participants. Think of a supper at.................... as..., ...... '. ............. ....Guildenstero
